SUN YAT SEN AND THE CHINESE REPUBLIC

quality of Sun by relating the incidents of his
coining to have dinner with us one night back in
1919 in Shanghai. In that busy period we lived
in a great ramshackle building in a district of
Shanghai out beyond Hongkew, called Chappei.
To get to Chappei one had to pass through
Shanghai's underworld district known as the
Trenches, which attracted dissolute and desperate
characters of both sexes from every nation under
the sun. Brawls were almost hourly occurrences
and murders not infrequent. Around the
Trenches with its gaudy ball-rooms, bars, and
bawdy-houses there was a bad Chinese district
where many evil-doers found hiding-places.

It was at a rather disturbed time (July, 1919),
an ex-governor of an adjoining province having
been gunned to death but a few days before.
Shortly before the hour set for the coming of
Dr. Sun and his wife, I reflected upon the dangers
of the neighborhood that lay between us and the
Bund, the Bund being the main business and
maritime thoroughfare of Shanghai. Finally I
imparted something of my fears to my wife, and
she, in her turn, became apprehensive as to the
safety of Dr. Sun.

We both concluded that it would not be prudent
for the doctor to come up by the Szechuen Eoad,
which went through the heart of the Trendies,
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